TheTragedie 

Vp to fomcfcaffold, thereto leofe their heads. 

King. No to the digniticand height of honor. 

The height impcriail tipeof this earths glory. 

Q«. Flatter my fbrrowes with report of it, 

Tell me what (hte,what dignitie,what honor, 

Canif thou demife to any child ofroinc ? 

King. Eueu ail I haue,yca and my felfe and all, 

Willi withal! endowachild ofthinc, 

So in the Lethe of thyangryfoule, 

Thou drovvnc the fad remembrance of the fc wrong* 
Which thou fuppofcft 1 hauc done to thee, 

Slg* Be briefe, left that the proedfe of thy ktndactie 
Lad longer telling then thy kindnetfe doo. 

K. Then know that from myioule! lone thy daughter, 

Qj, My daughters mother ihinkes it with her foulc. 

King. What do you thinkc ? 

J2gt. That thou doeft loue my daughter from thy foule, 
So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue Id o thanke thee for it. 

King. Be not fo haftie to confound my meaning, 
Iimeane that with my foule I loue thy daughter, 

And meanc to make herQueenc ofEngland. 

Jgu. Say then, who docll thou meane (hall be her king? 

Kin^. Euen he that makes her Queene,how thould cife? 

42j*. What thou? 

King. /,e nen I, what thinke you of it Madame? 

Jjht, How can ll thou wooe her?. 

Kmg. That [ would } lcarncofyou. 

As one that were bed acquainted with her humor. 

£ht. And wilt thou learncof me? 

Ktnrr. Madam with all my heart. 

Send to her by, the man that flew her brothers 
A.pau e of bleeding hearts, thereon inprauc, 

Edward and Yorkc, then happily file will weepe, 
Therefore nrefent toller, as fometimc Margaret 
Did to thy’ father, a hatidkercheffe (feept in Rutlans blood, 
And bid her dric her weeping eyes therewith, 

If this Inducement force her not to loue. 

Send her a dory of thy. noble adds:. 

Tell her thou.mad’flaway her vncle Clarence, 


of Richard the third. 

You hauc no caufe to hold my friendfliip doubtfull* a 

I ncuer was nor neuer will be faife. 

Km. Well, go milder men : but heare you,!caue behindc 
Your fonne George Stanlie,!ookc your faith be firme : 
Orelfc,his heads alfurance is-bucfrailc. 

Dar. So deale with him, as ! prouc true to you. Exit.Dar, 
Enter a Meffenger. 

Mef My Gracious fotieraigne, now in Dcuonfhirc,. 

Asl by friendsam well aduertifed, 

Sir William Courtncy.and the haughtic Prelate, 

Bilhop of Exeter, his.broher there, 

With many mo confiderates,arc in armes. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. My liege, in Kent the Guilfbrdsarc in armes, 

And eucry hourc more competitors 

Flocke to their ay de,and dill their power increafeth. 

Enter another Mefjcnger. 

Mef- My Lord, the armie ofche Duke of Buckingham, 

He finketb hint. 

King. Out on you owles, nothing but fonges of death. 

Take that vntill thou bring me better newes. 

Mef. Your Grace miftakcs,thc newes I bring is good, 
Mynewesis,that by fudden flood and fallofwater, 

The Duke of Buckingham* armie isdifpcrfl and feattered, 

And he himfclfc fled no man knowes whither. 

King. O I cry you mercie,! did miftakc, 

Ratdiffe reward him for the blow I gauc him : 

Hath any wdladuifcd friend giuen out, 

Rewards for him that brings in Buckingham ? 

Mef. Such proclomatio hath bin made my liege. 

Enter another Meffenger. 

Mef. Sir Thom as’Loudl and Lord Marques Dorfet, 

Tisfaid my Liege are vp in armes, 

Vet this good comfort bring I to your Grace, 
ThcBritcaincNauie is dfpcrft, Richmond in Dorfliirc 
Sent out a b oate to aske them on the fhorc, 

Ifthcy were his affidant3yea,or no : 

Whoanfwered him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partite : he miftruding them, 
doifl faile, and made away for Brittaine. 
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